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-that's all, His face-it-Oh! Michael, don't be unkind
to-night!"
Unkind! Unkind! Michael's heart swelled at that
strange word,
" It's all right," he stammered:" So long as you tell me
what it is you want,"
Fleur said, without moving;
" I want to be comforted,"
Ah! She knew exactly what to say, how to say it!